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four or five days, and I heard from him much of what I have
noted previously concerning the people of the San-ch?uan.
As soon as the festivities at Kumbum were at an end,
I set to work getting together all the things necessary for
a journey in the desert, and never in my life was my
patience so sorely tried as during the six weeks whicfy
followed. The most insignificant purchase took days
to complete; the people were lavish in promises, good-
natured, smiling, but never accomplished anything. I
required two small cotton tents, and, not being able to
buy them ready-made, I had to get them sewed for me.
It took three weeks before the hair-ropes, the blue and
white cotton, the poles, pins, etc., were got together, and
my tents were not ready till five weeks after ordering
them. Horses and camels were also necessary, and,
though I did not experience much trouble in buying ser-
viceable ponies, I had to scour the whole country before
I found five poor camels. The Mongols of the Koko-nor
have but few, and hold good ones at enormous prices,
reaching frequently to forty or fifty taels, while the Tib-
etans but rarely make use of them, preferring yak and
ponies, and in this they show their good sense, as I was
soon to learn to my cost.
My life at Lusar was monotonous in the extreme. At
dawn an old lama, who lived in a watch-tower on the top
of the hill overlooking the village, heralded in the day by
blowing on a conch-shell. After seeing to the ponies, and
killing as much time as possible over my breakfast, I
strolled about from shop to shop talking and asking ques-
tions about the strange peoples and countries the shop-
keepers had visited, or else I took a walk over to Kumbum
to see some lama. When the sun had risen above the
high hills which surround the village, I climbed on to the